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again they laughed totiethur, but only
for a moment, becoming serious ami
very quiet almost lustnntly,

"I haven't thanked you (or the
roses," he said.

"Oh, yes, you did! When you first
looked at them." '

"So I did," he whispered. "I'm glad
yon saw, To find them here took my
breath away and to find yon wltb
them-"-

"I brought them this morning, you
know." i

"Would you have come If you bad
not understood why I failed venter-day?- "

.'..;
"Oil, yes, I think soP she returned,

the fine edge of a smile upou her lips.
"For a time last evening, before I
heard what bad happened, I thought
you were too frightened a friend to
bother about."

He made a little ejaculation, partly
joyful, partly sad. i

"And yet." she went on, "I think that

"e hi love with you."
"Quite everybody!" she anked.

"Certainly," he replied. "Anybody
who didn't would be alwurd."

"Ah. Joe!" she tiiughed. "You al-

ways were the nicest boy In the world,

mjdearr V?.s , e '.

At that he turned toward her wltb
a sudden movement and bis lips part-
ed, but not to spciik. She bad rested
one arm upon the dik and her cheek

npon ber hand; the peu she had pick-
ed up, still abwntly held tu her fin-

gers, tom-blu- f her lips, and It was

given to blm to know that be would

always keep that pen, though lie would
never write wltb It again. The soft
lamplight fell across toe lower part
of ber face, leaving ber eyea, which
were lowered thoughtfully, to the
shadow of ber hat The room was
blotted out In darkness behind her.
Like the background of an antique
portrait the office, with its dusty cor
Mrs and shelves aud hideous safe,
bad vanished, leaving the charming
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"No," she continued seated again and
looklug across the desk at him, "I
wanted to see you at the first possible
opportunity, but what I have to say"

"Walt" he interrupted. "Let me tell
you why I did not come yesterday."

"Tou need not tell me, I know."
She glanced "at the chair which bad
been occupied by Mrs. Fear. "I knew
last night that they had. sent for you."

"Yon dldr he exclaimed. "Ah, I un-

derstand! Sam Warden must have told
you."

"Yea," she said. "It was he. And I

have been wondering ever since how
he beard of It ,., He knew Inst night
but there was nothing In the papers
this morning, and nntll I came here I
heard no one else apeak of it Yet Ca-

naan Is not large."
Joe . laughed. "It wouldn't seem

strange If yon lived with the Canaan
that I do. Sam had been downtown
during the afternoon and bad met
friends. The colored people are a good
deal like a freemasonry, yon know. A

great many knew last night all about
what had happened and bad their theo-

ries about what might happen today In
case the two men met Still, yon sea,
those who knew also knew just what

people not to tell. The Tocsin la the
only newspaper worth the name here.
But even If the Tocsin had known of
the trouble It wouldn't have been like-

ly to mention It That's a thing I
dont understand," He frowned and
robbed the back of bis bead. "There's
something underneath It For more
.than a year the Tocsin hasnt spoken
of Beaver Beach. I'd like to know

why
"Joe," she said slowly, "tell me some-

thing truly. A man said to me yes-

terday that be found life here Insuffer-

able. Do yon find It aol"
"Why, nor he answered, surprised.
"Do you hate Canaan?"
"Certainly not!"
"Ton don't find It dull, provincial, un-

sympathetic?"
He laughed cheerily. "Well, there's

this," be explained: "I have an advan-

tage over your friend. I see a more In-

teresting side of things probably. The

peoplo I lire among are pretty thor-

ough cosmopolites In a way, and the
Ufellead- "-

"I think 1 begin to understand a lit-

tle about the life yon lead," aha Inter-

rupted. "Then yon don't complain of
Canaan?"

"Of course not" i ?.
She threw him a quick, bright nappy

look, then glanced again at the chair
In which Mrs. Fear bad sat "Joe," she
said, "last night I beard the people
singing in the bouses, the old Sunday
evening way. It took me back so!' "

"Yes, It would. And something else.
There's one hymn they sing more than
any other. Ifs Canaan's favorite. Do

yon know what It Is?"
"Is it 'Rescue the Perishing r "
"That's it 'Rescue the Perishlngr "

he cried and, repeating the words
again, gave forth a peal of laughter so

hearty that It brought tears to his eyes.
" 'Rescue the Perishlngr "

At first she did not understand bis
laughter, but after a moment she. did
and Joined ber own to it though with
a certain tremulousness.

"It is funny, isn't It?" sold Joe, wip-

ing the moisture from his eyes. Then
all trace of mirth left him. "Is It really
you, sitting here and laughing with

"" -
me, Arleir

"It seems to be," she answered in a
low voice. "I'm not at all sure." ; I '

"You didn't think yesterday after-

noon," be began almost In a whisper
"you didn't think that I had failed to
come because I" He grew very red
and shifted the sentence awkwardly.
"I was afraid yon might think that I
was that I didn't come because I
might have been the same way again
that I was when when I met you at
the station r

"Oh, nor she answered gently. "No.

I knew better."
"And do yon know," be faltered,

"that that Is all over? That It can
never happen again V -

"Yes, I know It" she returned quick-
ly. f '

Then yon know a little of what I
owe yon."

"No, no," she protested.
"Yes," he said. "You've made that

change In me already. It wasn't bard
it won't be tboagh it might have

been if If yon badn't come soon."
"Tell me something," she demanded.

"If these people had not sent for yon
yesterday, would you have come to
Judge Pike's house to see me? You
said yon would try." She laughed
little and looked away from blm. '1
want to know if yon would have
come."

There was a silence, and in spite of
ber averted glance she knew that be
was looking at ber steadily. Finally,
"Don't you know?" he said.

She shook ' ber head and blnshed
faintly.

"Don't you know?" he repeated.
She looked op and met his eyes, and

thereupon both became very grave.

"Yes, I do," she answered. "You would
Have come. When you left me at the
gate and went away you were afraid.
But you would have come."

"Yes, I'd have come. You are right
I was afraid at first, but 1 knew," be
went on rapidly, "that you would have
eome to the gate to meet me." i '

"You understood that?" she cried,
her eyes sparkling and ber face flush-

ing happily.
"Yes. I knew that you wouldn't

have asked me to come," lie said, with
a catch in his voice which was half
chuckle, half groan, "if you badn't
meant to take care of me. And it
came to me that you would know how
to do it." .; ; '

She leaned back In her chair, and
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Synopsis of Previous Chapters.
CHAPTER 1 Eureno Bantry. a Ca-

naan (Ind.) young man, who has bn
east to coUese. returned hom and

tniinJa tha native hr the ffonreou
ness of ttla raiment Hts stepbrother,
Joe aged male gossip who dally as-

semble at the National House for
argument as tb good for nothing as-

sociate of doubtful characters. 11

Eugene's appearance has a pronounced
effect upon Mamie Pike, whose father.
Judge Pike, is the wealthiest and
most prominent cltUen of Canaan.
Joe worships Mamie from afar.
thuMu intArforM in a snow riant be
tween Joe and his hoidenlsh and very
poor gin mono, Ariel Taoor, woo n

nrmtmA A rial hntlv raaenta the inter
ference and slaps Eugene, who sends
her home, lu Ariel, unoeconungiy
attired, attends Mamie Pike's ball
IV Joe, concealed behind some plants
on the Pike varanda, watches hungri-
ly for a glimpse of Mamie. Ariel is
Ignored by most of the guests. Ariel
discovers Joe, but shortly afterwards,
learning that her uncle, Jonas Tabor,
has died auddenljf leaves. V The
Dally Tocsin of the next day tells of
Joe's discovery on the Pike veranda
and of his pursuit and escape there-

from. It also refers to wounds In the
head of himself and of Norbert Flit-crof- t,

who detected him. Joe retires
to the "Beach," a low resort kept by
his friend, Mike Sheehan, who dres-

ses his wound. ,
Vl-J- oe leaves Mike's

place. He visits Ariel Tabor, who by
the death of her Uncle Jonas has be-

come ricn. She wishes Joe to accom-

pany her and her grandfather to Paria
Joe refuses and leaves Canaan to avoid
arrest for the trouble at Judge Pike's.
VH Joe is heard from two years
later as ticket seller for a side show.

Eugene Ban try also meets htm seven

years later In a low resort In New

York, but wisely refrains from adver-

tising it vm Joe returns to Canaan
a full fledged lawyer. Even his father
Ignores him, and he is refused accom-

modations at the National House. EC

Joe is welcomed at the "Beach," and,

"Happy Fear," one of Joe's admirers,
seriously assaults Nashville Corey, a
detractor. At the. end of Happy's term
In prison he visits Joe. who now has a
law office on the square, with a living
room adjoining. Joe has a large prac-

tice, principally among the lower

classes, and Is frequently attacked by
the Tocsin. Joe begins, In his loneli-

ness, to yield to the seduction of the
bottle. Bantry"s engagement to Mamie

Pike Is announced. Bantry Is now as-

sociate editor of the Tocsin, owned by

Judge Pike. X Joe awakens after a

"bad night" with the words, "Remem-

ber across the Main-stre- et bridge st
noon," ringing in his ears. He goes
there and is presently Joined by the
most beautiful and most beautifully

girl he has ever seen. XI She turns
out to be Ariel Tabor, arrived In Ca-

naan the night before from her long

sojourn in Paris. She has seen job
,!,. i tmm tha train and. realls- -

Ing his condition, had escorted him

home after exacting irom mm a
i,or fhe next day (Sunday)

across the Main-stre- et bridge at noon.

Joe learns that Ariel is stopping t

t.., vive'a hnme. the ludge havinguub ! - -
. nt Vioi. money, etc. All .euuio -

Eugene Bantry, although engaged to

Mamie, Is much smitten with Artels
charms. Judge Pike tries his usual

blustering tactics with Ariel, out sud-.m- o.

.i.n ha tell him that he shall

ask him to turn over the care of her
estate to Joe Louden.
Xni Ariel holds a sort of Informal re

ception at Judge Pike's and learns that

the "tough element" is talking of run-

ning Joe tfor mayor.

CHAPTERS XIV, Continued.
" "Waitln' fer his chance at Cory," the
woman answered bosklly. "I expect
he's afraid the cops are after him, too,
on account of the trouble, and be
doesn't want to git locked up till he's
met Cory again. They ain't after blm,
but he may not know It They haven't
beard of the trouble, I reckon, or
they'd of run Cory In. He's around
town today, drlnkln' heavy, and I
guess he's lookln' fer Mi. Fear about
as bard as Mr. Louden is." She rose
to her feet, lifted her coarse hands nai
dropped them despairingly. "Oh, I'm
scared!" she said. "Mr. Fear's be'n
mighty good to me."

A slow And tired footstep was heard
upon the stairs, and Joe's dog ran into
the room drooplugly, wagged his tail
with no energy and crept under the
desk. Mrs. Fear wheeled toward the
door and stood, rigid, her bands clinch-
ed tight, ber whole body etlll except
her breast, which rose and fell with
ber tumultuous breathing. She could
not wail till the laggard step reached
the landing.

"Mr. Loudon!" she called suddenly.
Joe's voice came from the stairway.

"It's all right, Cloudlne. It's all fixed

op. Don't worry."
Mrs. Fear gave a thick cry of rellof

and sank back In her chair as Joe on

tared the room. He came In snam-bllngl-

with his hand over his eyes
as If they were very tired and the
light hurt them, so that for a moment
or two he did not perceive the second
visitor. Then be let bis band fall, re-

vealing a face white and woru. .

"It's all right, Claudlne," be repeated.
"Ifs all right" ; ....

He was moving to lay bis hat on the
desk when his eye caught first the
roses, then fell upon Ariel, and he stop-- .

.4
ped stock still with one arm out-

stretched, remaining for perhaps ten
seconds in that attitude, while she, her

Hps parted, her eyes lustrous, returned
his gie with a look that was a In-

scrutable as It was kind. t.
"Tea," she said, as If In answer to a

question, "1 have come here twice to-

day." Ehe sodded slightly toward Mr.
Fear. "I can wait. I am very glad
you bring good news."

Joe turned daaedly toward the other.
"Claudius," he said, "you've been tell-

ing Mlsa Tabor."
"I cerfnly haver Mrs. Fear's -

press! on had cleared, and ber tone was
cheerful ri don't see no nana in
that I'm aure she's a good Mend of

yours, Mr. Louden."
Joe glanced at Artel with a faint

troubled smile and turned again to
Mrs. Fear. Tve bad a long talk with
HanDV." r

"I'm awful glad. Is ho ready to lis
ten to reason?" she asked with a titter,

"He's waiting for you.'
"Where T She rose quickly.
"Stop," said Joe sharply. "You must

be very careful with him"
"Don't you s'pose I'm goto' to ber

she Interrupted, wltb a catch in ber
voice. "Don't you s'poee rva had
trouble enough?"

"No," said Joe deliberately and Im

personally, "I don't Unless you keep
remembering to be careful ail tne
time you'll follow the first impulse
you have, as you did yesterday, and

your excuse will be that you never

thought any barm would come of it
He's in a queer mood, bat he will for

give you if you ask him"
"Well, ain't that what I want to

do?" she exclalnied.
"I know, I know," he said, dropping

Into the desk chair and passing his
hand over his eyes with a gesture of
Infinite weariness. "But yon must be

very careful I bunted for hint most
of the night and all day. He was try-

ing to keep out of my way because be
didn't want me to find blm until be
had met this fellow Nashville. Happy
Is a bard man to come at when he
doesn't care to be found, and be kept
shifting from place to place ontll I

ran him down. Then I got him in a

corner and told blm that you hadn't
meant any harm which Is always
true of you, poor woman and I didn't
leave blm till be bad promised me to
forgive you If you would come and
ask him. And you must keep him out
of Cory's way until I can arrange tt
have him Cory. I mean sent out of
town. Will yon?"

"Why, ccrt'nly," she answered,
smiling. "That Nashville's the vurry
last person I ever want to see again-t- he

fresh thing!" Mrs. Fear's burden
had fallen; ber relief was perfect and
she beamed vapidly. But Joe marked
her renewed irresponsibility with on
anxious eye. i

"Ton mustn't make any mistakes,"
be said, rising stiffly with fatigue.

"Not me. I don't take no more
chances," she responded, tittering hap-

pily; "not after yesterday. -- My, but
ifs a load off my shoulders! I do bate
tt to have gen'lemen quarreling over
me, especially Mr. Fear. I never did
like to start anything. I like to see
people laugh and be friendly, and I'm
mighty glad it's all blown over. I

kind o' thought It would all along.
Paho!" . She burst into genuine, noisy
laughter. "I don't expect either of
'em meant no real barm to each other
after they got cooled Off a little. If
they'd met today they'd probably both
ran. Now, Mr. Louden, where's Hap-
pyr

Joe went to the door wltb her. He
waited a moment, perplexed; then bis
brow cleared, and he said in a low
voice: "You know the alley beyond
Tent Miller's poolroom? Go down the
alley till you come to the second gate.
Go in, and you'll see a basement door
opening Into a little room under Mil

!ers bar. The door won't be locked,
and Happy's in there waiting for you.
But remember"

"Oh, don't you worry!" she cut him
off loudly. "I know him. Inside of
an hour 111 have him langhln over all
this. YouU see!"

When she had gone he stood upon
the landing, looking thoughtfully aft-
er her. "Perhaps, after all that If

the best mood to let her meet him in,"
he murmured. '

Then with a deep breath, he turned.
The heavy perfume bad gone, the air
was clear and sweet and 'Ariel was
pressing ber face Into the roses again.
As he saw how like them she was be
was shaken wltb a profound and mys-
terious sigh, like that which moves In

the breast of one who listens In the
dark to his dearest music. '

CHAPTER XVT

KNOW bow tired you are," said
Ariel as he came back into the1 room. "I shall not keep you
long.",.;

"Ah, please do!" be returned quickly.
beginning to fumble with the shade of
a student lamp at one end of the desk.

"Let me do that" she said. ; "Sit
down." He obeyed at once and watch-
ed ber as she lit the lamp and, ptretch- -

I should have come this morning after
all even If yon bad poorer excuse for
your absence, because, you see, I came
on bnslness."

"You dldr
"That's why Tve com again. That

makes It respectable for ma to be here
now, doesn't It-- for ma to bare eome
out alone after dark without their
knowing It? I'm here at your cllenjt.
Joe" ' ' ' ' ,

'

"Why?" he fluked.
She did not answer at once, bnt pick

ed up a pen from beneath tier band on
the desk and, turning It meditatively
felt Its point with ber forefinger before
she'sald slowly, "Are most men care
ful of Other people's well, of other
people's money?"

"Yon mean Martin Piker be asked.
"Yes. I want you to take charge of

everything I have for me."
He bent a frowning regard upon the

lampshade. "You ought to look after
your own property," be said. "Yon
surely have plenty of time."

"You meau-y- ou mean yon wont
help mer aha returned, with Intention
al pathos. -

'Ariel!" be laughed shortly In an
swer; then asked, "What makes you
think Judge Pike isn't trustworthy V

"Nothing very definite perhaps, un
less It waa his took when I told blm
that I meant to ask yon to take charge
of things for me." - -

"He's beeu rather bard prented this
year, I think," said Joe. "Yon might
be rtgut- -lf he conld have found a way.
I hope be hasn't"

"I'm lifrald," she began gayly, "that
I know very little of my own affairs.
He sent me a draft every three month,

H

I at J k. .sV.I. l'' i e V yrrk
B F ft

"Joe," the cried in a voice of gnat paif,
"you iBtatn t feel like that!"

with receipts and other things to sign
and return to blm. I haven't the faint-

est notion of what I own except the
old house aud some money from the In-

come that I badn't used And brought
with me. Judge Flke has all the pa-

pers everything."
Joe looked troubled. "And Roger Ta-

bor, did be-"-
"Tbe dear man!" She shook nor

bead. "He was Just the same. To him

poor Uncle Jonas' money seemed to
come from heaven through the bands
of Judge Pike"- - '

"And there's a handsome roundabout

way!" said Joe. '

"Wasn't itr she agreed cheerfully.
"And be trusted the judge absolutely.
I don't you see."

He gave ber a thoughtful look and
nodded. "No, be Isn't a good man," be
said, "not even according to bis lights,
but I doubt if he could have managed
to get away with anything of conse-

quence after he became the adminis-
trator. He wouldn't have tried It prob-

ably unless be was1 more desperately
pushed than I think be has. been. It
would have been too dangerous. Sup-

pose you wait a week or so and think
It over."

"But there's something I want you to
do for nie Immediately, Joe."

"What's that?"
"I want the old linn. ,, .

I'm going to live t!),:c."
."Alone?" , .

'

"I'm almost tH'eiii,v-:tn- f )i u:ul C.y.

being enough of nu olu t.:iu! v r ,

risk Canaan's .thinking iw j.ivui.,
Isn't it?"

"It will think anything you iui u a.

right"
"And once," slie cried. "It tlir.:;,!i

everything I did wrong!"
"Yes. That's tho difference."
"You mean It will commend me bo

eause I'm thought rich?"
"XTrt ha finM ma1 1n tl vav "It

tont that IVu because everybody will J

and thoughtful face revealed against
an even, spacious brownness. Only
Ariel and the roses and the lamp were
clear, and a strati ge, small pain mov-

ed from Joe's heart to bis throat as be
thought that this ugly office, always
before so harsh and grim and lonely
loneliest for htm when It bad been
most crowded-w- aj now transfigured
Into something very, very different
from an office; that this place where
be sat with a lamp and flowers on a
desk between blm and a woman who
called blm "my dear" most be like-l- ike

something that people called
"home." v ' v. .,.

And then be leaned across the desk
toward ber as be Mid egaro what be
bad aald a little while before, and bis
voice trembled:

"Ariel. It your
She looked at bhn and smiled.
"You'll be here always, won't yon?

You're not going away from Canaan

agalnr ;.'
- '.

For a moment It seemed that abe
bad not beard blm. Then ber bright
glance at him wavered and felt She
rose, turning slightly away from him,
but not so far that be could not see
the sudden agitation In ber face.

"Ah," he cried, rising, too, "I don't
want you to think I don't understand
or that I meant I should ever ask yon
to stay here! I couldn't mean that
You know I couhln't'don't youl You
know I understand that It's all just
your beautiful friendliness, don't yonf

"It tau t beautiful; It's just me, Joe,"
the said. "It couldu't be any other
way."

"It's eueugtt that you should be here
now," be went ou bravely, his voice

steady, tuUi:b bis baud shook. "Noth-

ing so wonderful ss your staying could
ever actually happen. It's Just a light
coming lutoa dark room aud out again.
One day loug ago, I never forgot It
some apple blossoms blew by me as 1

passed an orchard, and It's like that
too. But oh, my dear, when you go
you'll leave a frsgrauce in my heart
that will last!" ..

She turned toward blm, ber face suf-
fused with a rosy light "You'd rather
have died than have said that to me
once," she cried. "I'm glad you're
weak enough now to confess It!"

He sank down again Into hli chair,
and his arms fell heavily on the desk.
"Confess It!" be cried despairingly.
"And you don't deny thai you're going
away agaln-- so It's true! I 'wish 1

badn't realized It so soon. I think I'd
rather have tried to fool myself about
It a little longer!"

"Joe," she cried In voice of great
pain, "you mustn't feel like that! How
do you know I'm going away again?
Why should I want the old bouse put
in order unless I mean to stay? And If
I went you know that I could never
change. You know bow I've always
cared for you" ?

"Yes," be said, "I do know bow. It
was always tbs same, and It always
will be, won't Itr

"I've shown that she returned
quickly,''. ,.,,,

'Yes, You say I know bow you've
cared for me, and I do. I know bow.
It's Just In one certain way-Jona- than

and Pavld- "-
"Isn't that a pretty good way, Joer
"Never fear that I don't understand!"

He got to bis feet again and looked at
her steadily, v

"Thank you, Joe." She wiped sudden
tears from ber eyes.

Don't you be sorry for me," be said,
"Do you think that paaslng the love of
women' Isn't enongh for me?" , '

"No," she answered bumbly.
"I'll have people at work on the old

bouse tomorrow," be began. "And for
the-"-

"I've kept you so long!" she Inter
fupted, helped to a meek sort of gay-et- y

by bis matter of fact tone. "Good
night Joe." She gave him ber, band.
"I don't want you to come with me; It
Isn't very lute, and this Is Canaan."

"I want to come with you, however,"- -

he said, picking up his bat, "You can't
go alone,"

"But you are so tired, you"
She was Interrupted. There were

muffled, flying footsteps on the stairs,
and a shabby little man ran furtively
Into the room, shut the door bohlnd
blm and set bis back against It. His
face was mottled like a colored map,
thick lines of perspiration shining
across the splotches, ;

"Joe," he panted, ."I've got Nashville
good, and he's got me good too. I got
to clear out. He's fixed me good, but
he won't trouble nobody"

Joe was across the room like a fly
ing shadow.

"Quiet!" His voice rang like a shot
and on the Instant his hand fell sharp-
ly across the speaker's mouth, "In
there, Ilaiipy!"

(Continued next week.)


